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One wall of my apartment in Iowa Hall (one 
of the girls' dormitories) is covered with photo-
8 graphs. The girls look curiously at my family, friends, 
o the summer camp where I worked and postcards. 
One photo, in a cheap plastic frame, caught my eye 
the other day. It would not leave my mind ... 
The American flag, waving in front of the ! 
Piney Woods post office, reminds me that indeed I 1 
am still in America. The magnitude of this nation 
makes it possible to leave an affluent suburb of ~ 
doctors and lawyers--a surburb with many Jews and ~ 
virtually no racial diversity--and arrive at an all black 
institution and still be "at home." 
Home--but one with lots of fried 
chicken and no bagels; with pop and 
no soda; with a slower pace and a 
stronger presence of faith. 
It is of my five best friends and 
me--taken last May in Vermont, where 
we'd escaped for a farewell "bonding." It 
was a weekend of reminiscing and anx-
ious promises to keep in touch. The 
"end" --of calculus, boys we'd known since 
element~rY school, protectiye parents~ 
life in our too small suburb--was so close. 
Graduation was a mere month away. We 
could taste freedom--parties, adven-
tures, curfewless weekends, independ-
AMANDA McKENNA 
These were the tangible, de-
scr ·bable differences between .JlLlley 
Woods, Mississippi, and Woodbridge, 
Connecticut. But I had not come to 
take photos or write a travel journal. 
No, I had come to feel, to help, to 
learn, to love ... to change. ence ... 
In the photo I wore a sweatshirt with 
Y ALE--my future college--emblazoned across the 
front of it. 
All six of us are college bound. From New 
Hampshire to Washington, D.C., we form a neat 
dotted line down the East Coast. 
September came. And as they left for their 
colleges in the sky, I frantically searched for my place. 
Yale would have to wait. I had given myself one year. 
One year to see a different life, to learn unwritten 
lessons, to offer my time and energy to others. A 
circuitous path brought me here ... 
To Piney Woods. A dot out of the line. To the 
deep South, where I had never been. To pastoral 
~ beauty--where dusk is deep purple skys, outlined in 
, rose. To large, rolling pastures, separated from the 
o flat highway by perfect white fences. To expanses of 
e f! green studded with massive cows. To a campus of 
't grey brick buildings, tall, elegant pines and green 
, grass mowed and tended, neat and orderly . 
... G __ .... o~ 
" 
As I tutored the Piney Woods students in 
math, chemistry and English, about applying for 
college, and reading the newspaper, and realizing 
their potential, they taught me. And while I faltered, 
they never did. 
They have given me so much. I've sung with 
them. I've prayed with them. I've eaten with them. 
I've laughed with them. I've cried with them. I've dis-
agreed with them. I've felt angry with them. I've 
loved them. To observe them, to talk with them, to 
live with them has inspired thoughts, stirred emo-
tions, and dedicated me ... to what? 
I cannot say for certain. I don't know what my 
future holds ... I will work with people--in the rural ' 
country? In the inner-city? Teach? Make laws? . .. ~ 
Whatever I do, wherever I go, the hearts of these , 
students, the spirit of this place will be with me. o~ 
f 
To Piney Woods, I will say, "where my eyes 
were opened and my heart was stirred." 
A Holiday Message From the President 
Charles H. Beady Jr., Ph.D. 
Dear Friends and Donors: 
Greetings! Here at Piney 
Woods we seem to have caught the 
holiday spirit. The energy level is 
• 
high. The air is buzzing with con-
versation about "Christmas 
break." Students talk excitedly of 
going home. The faculty and staff, 
me included, listen to their plans 
with a knowing smile--we need a 
break, too! 
Liketeenagerseve~here 
they complain of "too much home-
work, too little junk food, and too 
many strict rules." But everyone of 
them, perhaps in varying degrees 
and perhaps hidden deep beneath 
a "tough exterior," feel an attach-
ment to this school. 
I know because I have been 
to many Piney Woods basketball 
games and have observed the unity 
of the fans and felt the explosion of 
the cheers and shared the disap-
pointment of failure. I have been 
to Piney Woods church services 
and have experienced the chill 
caused by the soft, sincere voices 
of the choir, and have seen the 
tears in the eyes of many stu-
dents roll down solemn faces. I 
was moved by the prayers of one 
young man who said, ''bless one 
and all at this school." 
On one occasion I saw a 
female student causing a distur-
bance during one of our off-
campus trips. Before I could say 
anything, I heard her classmates 
scolding her. They were con-
cerned about her giving a bad 
impression of the school to the 
public. Finally, I have often 
wondered why so many students 
who claimed they couldn't wait 
to go home would come back be-
fore vacation ended with smiling 
faces and eagerly awaiting the 
arrival of fellow classmates. 
Piney Woods provides a 
community of love, support and 
guidance. It offers shoulders to 
cry on. It stresses proper eti-
quette. It teaches self-respect 
and more. All of these things are 
undergirded by high expecta-
tions for academic achievement. 
A "vacation" is a time to 
rejuvenate and for me, this year, 
it is a time to reflect. As I appre-
ciate the significance of Piney 
Woods in our students' lives, it 
becomes clearer to me why this 
school must continue to grow. 
We look forward to your contin-
ued support. 
From the Board of Trus-
tees, faculty, staff, students and 




As a sign of different times 
and different eras, no job is consid-
ered improper or too servile for ei-
ther gender. As an example of how 
traditional job lines can cross, The 
Piney Woods Country Life School 
has hired two male secretaries: Mr. 
Christopher Bagwell, Editor / 
Writer and Administrative Secre-
tary in the president's office, and 
Mr. Lon Reed, Foundation Secre-
tary. 
Mr. Christo-
pher Bagwell is a 
1989 graduate of 
Belhaven College in 
Jackson, MS, where 
he earned a Bache-
lor of Arts degree in 
English with a minor in history. Be-
fore attending Belhaven, Mr. Bag-
well attended Hinds Community 
College where he entered many 
writing contests, placing first at Mis-
sissippi State, Livingston Univer-
sity, Hinds Community College, 
and won statewide honorable men-
tion. Mr. Bagwell ultimately plans 
to obtain a Masters degree in world 
literature and teach at the college 
level. 
Mr. Reed is a 
1979 honors gradu-
ate of Jackson (MS) 
State University, 
where he obtained a 
Bachelor of Science 
degree in social 
work. 
Mr. Reed joined the Coast 
Guard in 1981 where his job took 
him from San Francisco, CA, to St. 
Croix, U.S. Virgin Islands. While in 
the Coast Guard, Mr. Reed learned 
secretarial training, but his main 
objective is to obtain a Masters in 
social work and provide assistance 
in "helping others help themselves." 
ALUMNI CORNER 
Dear Dr. Beady: 
Getting an opportunity to study in the United 
States is valued more than silver and gold by most black 
Mrican. students. Unfortunately, this opportunity usu-
ally comes only to a few individuals from well-to-do-
families. 
As my father's first son, I've always wanted to be 
a good example to my two brothers, as well as to my half 
brothers and half sisters. By tradition, I am also entitled 
to many responsibilities. When you an~ Mr. Cyril 
Phakathi opened the gates for me to be in this country, 
my responsibilities multiplied. Among other things, I 
had to remove fear from my parents and relatives that 
I could survive by myself thousands and thousands of 
kilometers away from them. I also had to convince my 
Business Manager Promoted! 
Congratulations are in order for 
LeeA. Unger, who has been named 
Vice President for Fiscal Mfairs 
and Treasurer for The Piney 
Woods Country Life School. 
Mr. Unger is from Goodman, Mississippi. He is a 
1978 honors graduate of Alcorn State University 
where he earned a Bachelor of Science degree in 
Business Administration. Mr. Unger has furthered 
his educational studies at Jackson State University 
Graduate School of Business. 
Mr. Unger was recently selected for the 1990-91 
Leadership Jackson Class. Leadership Jackson is a 
nine-month program initiated in 1987 by the Jackson 
Chamber of Commerce to identify leadership re-
sources in the community. 
friends, my enemies, and myself that I did not get this Tom Thumb Wedding Raises 
chance by luck or mistake; I deserved it for doing well Funds for Elementary Institute 
in school and for successfully passing the battery of tests. 
Piney Woods gave me more than just strength to It was the best of times! A Tom Thumb 
deal with my responsibilities intelligently and coura- Wedding was held to raise funds that will be used to 
geously. I went back home this past summer. Thirteen purchase equipment, learning aids and other items 
trophies and countless athletic and academic certifi- for the Elementary Institute and Pre-school at The 
cate-s freceived at Piney Woods le-r many people open- -'' Piney Woods Country Life School. Can you imagine 
mouthed. Saying a senior speech at Piney Woods it? 
School helped me successfully deliver one at my former 
school in South Mrica. Many students found it hard to 
believe that I had been with them just three years ago. 
Even the teachers were convinced that I represented 
them well while at Piney Woods. 
Before I came back to Jackson State University, 
my former high school gave me a farewell function in 
which I was treated like the king of the Zulus. It was so 
great! I just cannot put it into words. 
Boasting is not my intention. I just want to thank 
you and Mr. Phakathi for changing my life. I told Mr. 
Phakathi how grateful I was to him when I was home. 
N ow I am pleased to tell you the same thing. I will never 
forget you two as long as I live. Everytime somebody 
asks me how I ended up in the United States, I tell him 
or her about Dr. Beady and Mr. Phakathi. 
Again, thank you. Give my kind regards to 
everybody at Piney Woods. I encourage you all to not 
settle for less, but to strive for the best. Yours faithfully. 
Robert Shandu 
1990 PWS spring graduate enrolled at Jackson State 
University and majoring in physics. 
We are gathered here today at Coleman, do you take LeRoy 
The Piney Woods Country Life Fleming as your lawful married 
School to witness the wedding playmate? Do you promise to 
of two playmates. If there is protect bim, to play with him, 
anybody who is against this and to hug bim when he does 
union, let bim speak now or something wrong? (I do!) The 
forever hold his peace. Who ring please. Repeat after me. ~ 
gives this boy to this girl? (I "With this ring I do wed." By the 
do!) LeRoy (better known as power invested in me by Profes-
"Papa") Fleming, do you take sor Smikle, I now pronounce 
this girl, Ms. Dishon Coleman, you married playmates. Those 
to be your lawful married play- who are joined together at 
mate? (I do!) Doyoupromise Piney Woods School, let no pro-
to walk with her, to play with fessor separate them. You may 
her, to help her with her home- kiss your playmate. 
work. (I do!) Ms. Dishon 
Our Friends and Donors Send Warm Wishes • • • 
OKLAHOMA 
Dear Sirs: 
I am Virginia Lawler of Mar-
low, Oklahoma. I celebrated my 
95th birthday October 1st. My 
husband has been gone for 16 
years. Before his death he had 
contributed to your school for 
many, many years. Since then I 
have tried to keep up the good 
work. I am always glad to get your 
mail and hear about the wonder-
ful things you are doing. 
I was so sorry to hear about the 
loss of Mrs. Dishman. She will be 
missed by all of you. 
I am enclosing my check. Use 




Dear Mr. Beady: 
It's always a pleasure to receive 
The Pine Torch and see the aims 
of your fme school carried out 
through student activities and 
achievements. I was especially 
proud to note the high percentage 
of "continuing education" stu-
dents of your current graduation 
class. Our very best wishes come 
to you and your dedicated staff 
and to the fme boys and girls. 




Ruth and Ron Morck 
MICHIGAN 
Attention: Charles H. Beady Jr. 
I am, and have always been, 
impressed with the work you 
folks are doing. It is a joy to hear 
how you have progressed through 
the years. I particularly enjoyed 
the article about your Mrs. Ber-
tha J. Dishman. What a fme 
person to have known and 
worked with. The world could 
do with more people like her. 
I would like to do more but I 
am retired and must choose my 
charities and donation recipi-
ents carefully. You are high on 
my list. 
Sincerely, 
Jack W. Stead 
CALIFORNIA 
Dear Dr. Beady: 
Just exactly one year ago our 
small beach town was devas-
tated by an earthquake. 
A few days later we received 
a letter from you expressing 
sympathy and prayers for those 
who were victims here. 
That letter touched my heart 
and lifted my spirits. Praise 
God, myoid termite infested 
rustic home did not suffer major 
damage, but the shock caused 
my 75 year-old brother to suffer 
a massive stroke. 
This check ought to have 
reached you months ago. But it 
brings our warmest good 
wishes. 
Sincerely, 
(Miss) Velzoe A. Brown 
CONNECTICUT 
We are delighted to be able 
to increase our contribution this 
year from the Women's Asso-
ciation of the First Church of 
Christ Congregational. 
Sincerely, 




Enclosed is a contribution to 
be used as needed. While I 
make no pledge, I will try to 
send more in the next two years. 
Sincerely, 
D. B. Foote, Jr. 
CALIFORNIA 
Dear Sir: 
Enclosed please fmd a check 
as a donation to your good 
work. I have tried to donate to 
you every since I heard the 
television program on the air 
years ago by Ralph Edwards 
when he had a program "This 
Is Your Life." I am glad to be 
able to include you in _ my 
yearly donations, as I appreci-
ate the work you are doing. I 
don't know how much longer I 
can do this, as I am in my 90's 
and not too well, but I want to 
as long as I can. 
Thank you for being so help-
ful to others as you have. 
God bless you for all your 
help to others. 




I thought we would have 
been to Piney Woods by now. 
But we still haven't made it. 
Maybe this spring, if we don't 
take off for some far place 
• agaIn. 
Anyhow, the Lord has been 
good to us and we'd like to 
share a part of it with you. 
Best wishes for Thanksgiv-
ing and the coming days when 
we will be celebrating the birth 
of Jesus. 




Enclosed please fmd a do-
nation to be applied toward 
the continuation of your 
much needed work. 
Sincerely, 
Nancy C. Pease 
Middlefield Ladies 
Aid Society 
Gifts For The Piney Woods Country Life School 
I want to help The Piney Woods Country Life School educate boys and 
girls in learning with the head, heart and hands. 
o I am enclo8ing my gift of $ ____ for the operation of the school. 
o I am sending the following which might be useful to the school: 
o I am giving $ to the Laurence c. Jones Memorial Fund. 
----
o I hereby give and bequeath to -The Piney Woods CountlY Life School- of 
Piney Woods, Missiajppi: 
------------------------------
N~ ______________________________________ _ 
Address ~-------------------------------------
Please mIke check payable and maiJ to Piney Wood. School, Piney Woods, MS 39148. 
ContributioDl are tax deduc:ti>le • 
mE PINE TORCH (USPS 4l3-~) 
Published quarterly at Piney Woods, Mississippi 39148, by The Piney Woods CountlY Life 
School on Hwy. 49, lOuthealt of J"*IOD, Mississippi 
Second-daa postage paid at the post office in Piney Wood" Mississippi 39148. 
Send address changes to mE PINE TORCH, Piney Wood" Mississippi, 39148. 
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Official Publication of 
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